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the family's fortune, and a fortune in my father's understanding
of the word meant a Rockefeller standard or nothing. Of this
Peter and I were ignorant; our belief was simply that the
mummy walked the house at night. As soon as darkness fell
terror filled our hearts. The sounds of owls under the eaves,
emerging from their hiding place at dusk, never was explained
to us. We heard their heavy breathing and their footfalls, and
the rattle of loose plaster when they moved, to which were
added the sounds of rats in a room where an ancestress had
been burned to death. Every night I nearly smothered under
the bedclothes. Sometimes I was sure I was going mad, gibber-
ing mad, like the beggar woman we used to see in Hyde Park.
After a time I was transferred into a small painted dressing-
room adjoining the Spanish leather room in which Peter slept
with Mademoiselle. His cot was alongside her four post bed.
Although still fearful, at least we could call out to one another.
When Mademoiselle put out the light she always expressed a
pious wish that the devil might fetch me away in the night
and that the mummy might fetch Peter. When she had left
us, if sleep did not come quickly to our rescue, I would call
softly to Peter, in French now (for we never spoke to each other
in any other language) " Dors-tu ? " and Peter would repeat
the poem he had composed:
" N'aie pas peur.
Petite soeur,
}
e te d£fendrai
usqu'a la derniere heure,"1
When Mademoiselle came to bed, if Peter was awake she
would beat his bed with the poker, and Peter quickly drawing
up his legs, would squirm about pretending to be hurt. If
when she came to bed Peter was asleep, she would pinch
his nose to cure him of the snoring habit*
One night Mademoiselle was so angry that she took him
and his mattress to an empty attic.
" You can sleep here/' she said, " and as there is an old man
living in that cupboard you won't be lonely . . /' and she
left him. How we both grew to hate the old house where
our father spent his " glorious youth/' and to which he and
" Be not afraid, little sister, I shall defend you until your last hour."

